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Y rPoetry.

THEY DIDN'T THINK
gl

BT FRONNE CANT.

Omce & trap was balled
With » plieoe of ehesnc,
1t tickiod a0 & litfle mouse
11 almort made him ancege,
A old rat sedd:  “There's danger,
He careful where you go!”
“Notsense ™ sadd the other,
“1 don't think you know "
50 be walked tn boidly ;
Nobody tn sight;
First ho took s nibhie,
Then he took s bite :
Close the trap bogether
. Boapped, as quick as wink
Cstehing moury fast (here,
Causo he didu't think,

One » Uttie tarkey,
Fond of her own way,
Wouldn't sak the oid ones,
Where to go o stay
she sadid, “1'm not s baby ;
Here | am half grown;
Harely T sm big enongh
To ran around alone!"”
Off whie went ; but nobody,
idlag maw her pans:
foon like enow hor feathers
Uovered all tho grass
So she made & sy pper
For s sly young mink
‘Caune whe was 8o headstrong
That she wonlda't think.

Once there was 8 robin
Lived vutaide the doar,
Who wanted (o go {nnlde
Aud hop upon the floor.
“No, no," suld the mother:
“You must stay with me;
Little birds aro safent
Sitting in & troe 1"
T don't care,”” salid robin,
And gave his tall s Alog.
“1 don’t think the old folke
Kuow (ulte everything.
Dawn he few, sud kitty selzed klin
Before hie'd time to blink.
L40h 1" he orled, I'm sorry,
That T didn’t think."

Now, my Uttle children,
You who read this pong,
Dan't yoa see what tronble
Comes of thinking wrong ?
And can't you tako s warning
From thelr dreadfal fute,
Who began thole thinking
When it wan to late?
Don't think thore's alwayn eafoty,
Dan't supposs you know more
Than soybody knows,
But, when your warned of ruin
Tange upon the brink,
Aud dou'tgo under hoadlong,
‘Caune you didn't think.

Select Story.

1 mut care enough fir me Lo come.”
|

“l eame the moment I knew. It was
very cruel for them to deceive us s’

“They have done great barm Ly their

| over-wisdom™ said be; “they have fret-
| ted my life away.”
“Umph ™ sall the doctor, who did not
relish 50 much frank eriticimn, *Mul-
am, if you are going to stay here, I must
| beg you to bequiet. 1 eannot allow any

maore conversation, You do not know the
i harm you are doing.  You can stay if you
| like, but you must sit down quietly. The
nurse will do all that i« needful in the
way of giving Mr. Richmond his medi-
cine. 1 shall look in agsin during the
course of the night, bat, Miss Clavering,
I beg of you not to stay long here—1 as-
wure you my patient woukl be better alone
with his nurse”

The doctor departed. Huogh Richmond
turned to Luey, and said, “Sarely you will
not leaveyme! The doctor says I shall
die to-night.”

Lucy said, “No, I will not leave you.”

His feet were ey cold—the nurse was
applying hot flannels to them—they also
brought hol bottles, but nathing seemed
| to warm them. He fell back and lay as if
exhausted. The few words be had heand
and said seemed to have thoroughly fa-
tigued him, and now Lucy saw Lhow terri-
bly ill he was. She sat silently by his bed-
side wailing, praying, hoping. She did
not know how long ghe had been thue git-
ting when he again spoke. “1 know we
are both in the eave again, because it is
o bitterly coll. It won'tlast long. They
take meup in the middle of the night and
put me into s sealding hot bed. My feet
lie on hot eoals and my head is scorched
with fire. This state of things is better
than that—but nurse, my feet are wet,
and that is what makes them so cold.—
Don't you know they got wet this morning
on the ennsewayi—that's what makes
them o coll now. Miss Clavering, tell
her about it—she does not believe me.—
She thinks T talk that way because Iam
in"

Lucy shuddered. It was terrible to
hear his mind wander, e saw that she
did 8o, and  said, “You shudder, too—and
how pale you are! Starlight makes your
face so wan and blue."

“My, Richmond," snid the nurse, “yon
must not talk, The lady will go away if
you do”

He looked inquiringly in Luecy's face.

“Yes," said she, firmly, “if you talk I
musat go.”

»I can't talk," was his reply, I am too
tived”  He gank back wearily, and pain-
fully, and lay quietly for an hour or so, as
if in a stupor.  His eyelids were not closed,
but he seemed unconscious of all around
him. The nurse eame and felt his pulse.
When she had done thishis hand dropped
a8 if powerless,

“Is he worsef” Lucy whispered in

alarm. “Ishie—" Bhe could not finish
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ST LaNE LR BUNOST Inmediatery with
Aunt Esther, and go well had he coun-
selled her, that she sat down by Luey's
gide and took her hand in silence, The
captain followed—Lucy bad asked him
not to leave her. Bhe was now sobbing
quietly, but even before they reached the
shore she had checked herself and dried
away her tears, Now that ghe had car-
ried her point, however, she felt all the
misery that lay befure her. Bhe could
walk a little and under excitement conld
have done more; but no gooner did they
reach the shore than the eaptain said, »By
your good leave I'll save you the little bit
of walking," and enrvied her to the car-
riage. Lucy's courage failed her swhen
once in the hotel. Bhe sank into a chair.
The landlord and his wife came to com-
fort her, but had no troe comfort to give,
for the doctor still said that his patient
could not ountlive the night. He had had
a gevere attnck of inflammation of the
lungs aceompuanied by fever and delivinm,
and was worn out by weakness and want
of rest. Down came the doctor—a Seoteh-
man—the same who attended Luoey, and
cut ghort all the landlord and his wife
were saying.

“Miss Clavering,” said he, I had no
idea you would venture on such a step as
this! 1 should not hive sanctioned it
I assure you! God grant yon wmay not
undo all the progress your own health
has made,  Well, I have come to say that
my poor patient up stairs has heanl your
voice and knows you are here. He leps
you to come to im, and I gea no help for
it now. Bo youn must go—hut no one mnst
go with you—he must be kept quiet.”

“My annt will come with me,” saill Luey
—*no one else,”

“1'1l make Lold to hielp to carry you as
far as the door, though," said the eaptain,
and he and the Jandlosd enrried Luey up
stairs in liev chair. She wonld walk into
the room—he must not know how fur from
well he was. He wa$ lying propped up
by the pillows, his eyes fixed on the doer
by which he expeeted Lney toenter.  Be-
fore he conld speak she was by his gide,
and had faken his wasted hand in hers,
and was looking into his face.

“You have come! They told me that I
must die without seeing you, Why would
you not come to me?”

“I was not well myself,” said Luey, faint-
Iy, “and they concealed your illness from
me, I didnot know how ill you were un-
til to-day." .

“I was sure they did not tell yon how I
longed to see you—quite sure, or you
would have come."

“But did they not tell you how ill I
wasi" said she.

The doetor stepped forward—the nurse,
a north-country servant of the doctor's,
ranged herself behind in iim a combative
attitude. The doctorspoke: “We thought
it xight not to inform Mr, Richmond of the
serionsnature of your illness. We thought
the knowledge might aggravate his own
symptomsa”

, “You made a mistake, doctor,” ssid Lu-
cy, simply; “yon shonld have told your
patient the truth, and then he would not
have wished me to come—he would have.
been' calmer, I am sure, I have been
very ill," snid she to Hugh Richmond,
“and they deceived me about your illness.
I never knew you were veally ill until an
hour or two ago. I came at once.”

“I have been so miserable about not see-
fog vou,” eaid he. “I thouehi wvou did

that question,

“Na, he's not dying,” said the nurse.—
“He'll last another hour or two. They
mostly go about three in the morning, or
he may goon till the turn of the tide.—
That's o great time for them to die”

“Hush! Pray do" said Lucy. “He
hears all you say."

“He knows nothing about it if he does,
He's always in a sort of stupor till mid-
night gets over, and then he's in his glo-
ry! He talks twenty to the dozen then.

“Plense, nurse, don't say sueh things,"
pleaded Luey.

“It's mo want of feeling, miss, nons! 1
could not manage at all if T was as took
up with pity for him as you arve.”

“Are his feet wurmer!" asked Lucy,
aoftly.

#A little, but he does not find them
warter.  Nothing I can do to them lins
mueh effect on them, They get warm of
their own accord abont one o'cloek, and
then there's no getting them cold again,—
The hot fit is worse than the eold fit, and
wears him ont move, Bot it's my belief
that he will just lie this way, and know
no other while he lasts, Poor gentleman,
he'll not be ohstreperons any more now."

Luney's heart ached, but she had cour-
nge when cournge was wanted, and con-
trollest herself. “Nurse, does he never
sleep " she asked.

“Never, to dohimany good, That's the
worst thing he has bad to contend with—
that' what's bronght him to this"

“But he is perhaps sleeping now 1"

“No, e ia not.  He is quiet, but there's
no refreshment in it

The nurse took an easy chair by the fire,
and soon began to doze; Aunt Esther had
long sinee erept to & gofa inthe corner and
cried hersell to sleep; Lucy sut waiting
for the end which was now so near. How
should she meot his mother? What ter-
rible words she would hear from ler!
Luey bad caueed his death, and he was
the only gon of lis mother, and she o wiid-
ow! He hwl died from saving lier {rom
the comsequences of her own stupidity.—
Her thoughts were so bitter that she
wishad for any sound to break the glill-
ness, but no sound  whatsoever was audi-
ble to her senses but the breathing of those
in the yoom.

At length Hugh Richmond began to
move. “The exhaustion is passing away,”
gaid Luey.

“No, it's the hot fit coming on," said the
nuarse,

Lucy was almost glad of it—this power
of enflering was a link to life. He asked
for water, and reproached them for giv-
ing him warm water. Then he complain-
ed of the sen, “It wears my brain out—
If it would bLut stop moaning while I
counted ten—even that would rest my
head ; but it won't. Moan, moan, moean,—
It will go that way till it kills me

His voice was feeble and weary, his ac-
cent most piteous, Luey did not hear the
sea; she began to eing to bim ina low,
sweet voice. No one ever knew what
an effort it cost her to do it. He listened,
and forgot about the sea, and gradually
some painful lines in his face smoothed
themselves away, He looked at Lucy,
and said, “Whoever you are, yon are kind
—Dbut if you want to be really kind to me,
do put & stop to one thing they do to me
every might. .., Miss Clavering—you
perhaps know her—my mother always
said she was an enemy to both of us, but
I never believed it till now. Every night
Miss Clavering comes here, and just when
I want to go to sleep.she wraps her long,
wet hair round my throat until I cannot
breathe, and when I éry ont, she wraps it
‘tighter and tighter, until I am choked,—
Every breath I draw then gends a burn-
ing pain right through my chest, and 1
feel cut in two by a red-hot sword, and
still no one will help me. That nurse,
there, is in league with her, and will stand
guietly by, and let her do anvthing she

likes tolorture me™ His volce was now
quite strong again, and his cyes were
bright with fever. *They talk about my
being ill—that woman and the doctor I
mean—they pretend to be sorry, but they
could cure me if they chose 10 stop her.—
It is nothing but having that Jong hit of
wet hair weapped so tightly round my
throat which makes me so ill. They will
nat keep her awny or foree her to unfasten
it, and it is wet and eold, and chokes me™

“That is bow he always talka™ safid the
nurse, “poor dear gentleman!™

“It is the truth, though! She pretends
that it is not, and 80 does that foel or
knave of a doctor, tut T ought to know
best, for I feel it. I feel it now, tight and
choking me. It iz Miss Clavering's
hair, I tell you! It got wet when we were
out all night on the Grnd Bey—that is
why 1 wanted g0 much to see her by day-
light. 1 wanted to try if 1 could not per-
susde her not to do this. 8he dovs it ev-
ery night, and that's why I ean't get well
—that is what is killing me!™

“Do not talk that way, please sir,” said
the nurse.

“That is your help, is it? eried he—
“Excellent help!  Don't talk, you say?
But I musttalk! Imustbeheard! Noth-
ing chokes you like hair! It makes itself
intosuch a tight,strong rope!™ He cluteh-
el Lucy's hand, and eried, “Will you stop
her doing it1"

“Why, sir, this iz Miss Clavering her-
self you are talking to! It is Miss Clay-
ering who is sitting by you. Lok at her,
Bhe is pitying you us much as ghe can!—
Bhe doesn't want to do nothing to hurt
you,” said the nurse.

He looked at her in doubt and alarm.

Lucy let her hair down, and said, #I am
Miss Clavering; but I promise, as youn
ask it, never again 1o do anything to hurt
you. Feel my hair, it is quite dry now, so
I do not want towrap it round your throat
any more” She took hiz poor parehed
hands in hers, and made him touch her
hair. “Feel it,” said she, “it has got quite
dry dand warm, I will fasten it up tight-
ly, and you shall see medo it. Look what
a number of strong pins I am using, and
how safely I am fustening it

He watched nll she did with eagerness,
He had forgotten almost everything which
had happoned on the Grand Bey, except
the one fuct that when the sailors met
them and took Lucy from his arms one
long coil of her hair had to be untwisted
from histhroat. Bomehow or other it had
then wrapped itself tightly round it, and
the remembrance of this hid hauniml
him and played o tervible part in inereas-
ing his illness.  When her haiv was firmly
fixed in its place, she mude him feel it
onee more, and said, “Now that can do yon
no harm" ‘He seemed perfectly satis-
fied, and made no more complaint of being
strangled Ly her, but Lie still complained
of being kept by toree in a burning bed,
He now seemed much exhausted, and Iny
a8 il partly unconscious, Presently Lucy
saw him clutching at the led-clothes, as
if’ to draw them upwards. Some one hnd
onee told her that this was a sign of ap-
proaching death, and the sight made her
thrill with terror. 8he could fot bear to
see it. Bhe drew his hand away aud held
it tightly in hers, She would hold it now
until he died,

“Oh, thank God,” said he, “you have
taken me back to the cave again, and it
will be cool! T felt T was there when you
put your hand in mine. Ahlthow you
glept then; I could not awaken Foul"

“You slept, too, Could you sleap now I"

“Your head was on my shoulder then.—
You were unhappy, and so tired and eold.
That is how we eame to sleep.”

“Could you sleep in that way nowi"
askedd Luey. “Lay your head on my
shoulder and try”  She moved closer to
the pillow wheve his head was tossing un-
easily ubout, Ble drew him towards her
till his foreliead rested on her shoulder,
and placed her cool hand on it.

He geemedd to breatli+ more freely, and
eaid, “How well I feel since yon: took
your strangling hair away! The gaveis
cool.,  Why did you not take me there he-
fore 1"

Btrong hope arose in Lucy's heart.  She
felt he might recover.

“We must get off the island at day-
break,” eaid he, “Waken me then if I go
to sleep.”

“Yes," replied Tuey, “I will rouse you
then, but go to sleep now.”

He shut his eyes, and seemed to yield to
her as a child might have done. The
nurse enme, and gaw him lying thus, She
#at down by Lney. Annt Esther was
sleeping in adistant comer, and very soon
Hugh Richmond sleptalso. After a while
his breathing Lecame as regular and
peaceful aethat of a child, Lucy only
was awike, The attitude she had chosen
became painful 1o her. She never stirved
one hair's breadth. She was weak and ill
herself, but she bore all, and for hia sake.
She, who had not yet been able to sit np
more thunhalf-an-hour at a time,gat jn this
constrained posture for hour after liour,
proud and thankful that she could do so
much. Herone hope was that perhaps
under Providence she might be the means
of aving a life that had been freely risk-
ed in her behalf. The foolish over-wisdom
of those around them had almost ecost his
life and her own; but even yet all might
be weli. He was sleeping pencefully ; Lis
hand, which lay in hers, was no longer
parched, his breathing was regular and
calm ; once the door opened, and the doctor
peeped in.  He threw up his arms in won-
der when he saw the change in his pa-
tient's condition, but he erept out without
disturbing him. Luecy eaw that he had
expected fo find it all over, or to see poor
Hugh Richmond breathing his lnst, and a
hope which as yet she had hardly dared
to indulge in, began to take up its abode
in her mind, Day dawned and still he
slept, and still his head was on her ghoul-
der. She feared the light might awaken
the poor sleeper, but he slept on. Aunt
Esther, too, was still gleeping; her fage
looked grey and haggard in the new light,
“How happy she will be when she awakes
and sees him!" thought Luecy, and then
she checked hergelf for over-confidence.
Who could gay that he was safef

About five d'elock he opened his eyes,
and said, “I feel very happy; where am
11" Then he saw Lucy. “Are you really
herei"” he asked. :

“Yes, really,” she answered—her heart
was too full tospeak.

“Did they not say I wastodie to-night 1"
he asked.

Bhe pressed the hand she held. He
looked tenderly in her face, and ssid, “You
have been very good tome. Do you care
for me a little 1"

I care for you very much indeed,” she
replied.

He smiled. It was s trest to see that
emile once more.  His eyes seemedd to close
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of their own scconl, snd he was aslesp |

again almost directly. Lucy slightly
changed her position, but still she st by
him, and still sbe held bis band. “For
onee,” thought she, 1 have done some-
thing that has not been an injury to him.
Thank Gl I came™

Now that she coukl see his face she
saw how pale and thin it was. She was
looking sorrowfully st it when the nurse
awoke anl came to her.

“What & change you have made in him,
ma'am!” suid she. “It is surprising what
love can do”

Lucy was so shocked that she almost
dropped his hand but bethonght hersell
in time amd sat still,

*He has raved about you, and his love
for you, and his despair sbout something
or o lyep ™

=“Ahout what™ inquired Lucy.

“Nay, miss, 1 don't know; despair is o
part of the business, I took no particn-
lar noties of what he was saying”

Luey began to think that he was sleep-
ing so soundly she might steal away from
his side, This woman's talk made her
feel uncomfortable, Bhe drew her hand
nway so gently that he certainly could not
have felt it ; but no gooner had she done so
than he half turned round and =aid some-
thing which she (did not hear.

“You will be having him wile-sawake
sgain, wa'am, if you don't take care,”
whispered the nurse, anxiously.

Lucy took his hamd once more in hers,
and once more he was still, The nurse
now saw how weak and ill the poor girl
was hersell, and come and put a glass of
wine to her lips, and gave her o cushion
to lean agaminst; without this Lucy must
have fainted. -

Lucy herself was in a half-sleep wh
ghe heard him say, “Nurse, I feel very
well this morning!*

“And so you onght with a beantiful
young lady sitting there and holding your
hand lovingly like that the whole long
night through, Most folks wounld feel
happy. Bhe's asleep now, poor young
thing.”

“What she does for me nurse, is only
done out of pity."

The nurse looked wise,
sure of that, sir,” said she.

“She is fast asleep, nurse.”

Lucy was, so to speak, fast aslesp snd
wide awake too. She heand, but conld not
move.

“How do yeu feel aboul eating some-
thing, sir” was the good woman's next
apeech,

“I believe I am hungry—but I ought to
be dead,” he added with acertain degree
of grim humor,

“On this Lucy's hand closed tightly on
his, and with a great effort she opened
her weary eyes. The nurge went tobring
some tes,

“Do not use that dreadful word,” eaid
Lucy to him.

“You have, I think, saved me,” replied
he. “I wonder whether the doctor will
say I am hetter,”

«I never can forgive the doctor,” cried
Lucy; “he ought to have let me come to
vou soomer.  He had no right to conceal
frum me that you wished to see we—
Why did you wish so mueh to see me”

*T'o tell yon something.”

+But you have not done it.”

“You are not to be tald until just before
I die

Luey was silent.

“You muost be very tived,” gaid he,

“No, I am g0 happy.  You are better?”

“Yes, I am better, Thank you for all
that you have undergone to make me so."

“What have I undergone that T would
not most gludly undergo again for your
good "

She had withdrawn her hand from him
—it was lying on the arm of her chuir.—
Hig eyes rested on it. He held out his
own beseechingly, After an instant's
hesitation she laid herhand frankly in his.
He looked at it, then at her. “Just for
ome moment," gaid he; 1 do not misun-
derstand you"

“Take your hand away," said he, ina
short time; “I do not like to give it up,
and T ought not to keep it

Luey left it where it was.

“Even if you attached all the meaning
to what you are now doing that it is possi-
ble ta attach, my duty wonld still be this,"
snid he, kissing her hand, and gently put-
ting it away from him.

“1 do not understand,” said she.

“I Jove you, dear,” was his veply; “I
always shall, but I am in no position to
woo you for my wife. I wish you were s
poor as T am.”

“A minute ago.” suid Luey, “you nsked
me for my hand—put yours in mine now
for one ingtant," and very timidly she held
out hers, He looked dombtfully in her
face—what was she going todo?  He held
forth his hand. She did not lay hersin
hig, but she drew off her posy ring—the
ring which had been her father’s and her
grandfather’s betrothal ring—and she
placed it on his finger.

He had not forgotten the motto:—

My love for thoo
My life shall be,

and eaid in joyful amazement, “Is it pos-
gible that you could ever love me "

“Yes," was her answer, “as goon as I
saw you I felt T could.”

“Enough to yesign for my sake all that
My, Kenrick left you 1"

“Yes; but you ought to love me enongh
not to eare abont my doing that.”

“My Luey, my own love, you have
saved my life!’

“You seem fo me to be talking far tno
mufbh, sir,” said the nurse, who sudden ¥
and with a great clatter of tea-cups, re-
turned to the rgam. “You are much bet-
ter, siv, but by no means out of danger
yet; and if you please; siv, there must be
no more improdence with talking!"

Lucy's heart sank—what if the dootor
came in and did not seem much impressed
by the change in his patient? What if
he etill said he must die? Die! when
they loved each other, and had owned
their love? Could such a cruel thing be?
and yet how often must it be! She hid
hier face and the tears fell fast.

The nurse touched her shoulder, and
made her asign to control herself. oI
have brought two cups,” she said; “you
have watehed together, and you must ent
together; and then ma'sm, yon must
please go into another room, and I'I
straighten up Mz, Richmond, and make
him ready to see the doetor, and then
we'll hear what he gays of him this mom-
ing.”

Ah! how terribly important what he
would esy had become! Laicy's tea near-

“1 don't feel so

Iy ehoked ber. Mugh Kichmoend drank
his and sie bis slipe of toast. smd Jooked
at the powy ring on bis finger. He scomed
to have wo fear of the doctor's venliet,

| msl Lucy had so mugh. Bheo took the

vurse into a corner and saked ber if be
were nob betler, and If the doctor wonld
not think so!

“There’'sno going by looks,” replied that
cautions wotman, wihose repastation for sa-
gacily was at stake, o she dared not be
too sanguine.  “They often look quite
ehenrful and vieely, and then go oul quite
sucdidenly like the suuffl of n candle”

=Bt don't you think be is better 1*

“Well, yes, I do; but then it's the doo- |

tor who knows the most shout it.”

Aunt Esther and Lucy went awny, nml
while fn their room m the fler below
bheard the doctor's steps. It sounded
knell-like, They even heurd his voice.—
andd poflled and  deemdful the sound
was, Luey had made the nurse promise
to come to the door and bold up her right
baud if the news were goal.  The doctor
came instead.

“With care, he'll do!™ were his wonls,
and when Luey heand them she fainted.

Three months afterwards the bells rang
merrily at Calderwater. A happy bridal
party walked through the churchyund.—
Twao of the number stopped by & tomb-
stone beariug the name of Hugh Kenrick
—the very nume the leidegroom hud just
signed in the vestry, “How strangely my
poor uucle's will has been emrried out!™
gaid he. #1 do not take his name—1 hear
it alrendy—I merely deop the nune of
Richmond, which he never liked, God
grant that his faney that he should know
something of what went on after his death
was atrue one, and that he now sees us
standing here—and God giant also that
he is happy about this as we are!”

e — . ——

DEMOCRATIC PLATFORM,

PreAMBLE—The Democrats of Ohio,
groud of their citizenship in this great
tate, for the purpose of maintaining the
prosperity of the commonwealth and to
promote the welfare and happiness of
tne whole people, submit the following
declaration of ﬂprineiples. upon whicﬂ
th%y usk the suffrages of the people.
he equality of all citizens before the
law, equal taxation, impartial legislation,
and a free and pure lot as the corner
stone of free institutions.
ition to monopolies and subsidies
of?t? kind, e

The strictest economy in National,
State and local administrations, thatlabor
may be likely burdened.

he maintenance and advuncement of
the Common School system.

Resolved, That the abuses of the pres-
ent contract system in our State Prison
by which the products of criminal labor
are brought into competition with the
products of honeet labor, to the great in-
Jury of the latter, is unwise and vicious,
and should be corrected.

Resolved, That the course of the last
Republican Legislature deserves the con-
deumation of the peaple for its incompe-
tency, hypocrasy, its unnecessary and

'heavy increase in the burdens of taxa-

tion, and for the passage of numerous
pernicious and unconstitutional acts, and
for its reorganization of the State solely
for the purpose and as a medium for the
distribution of spoils,

Resolved, That as the humanities ave
non-partisan, and as the treatment of
criminals should be non-political, the
management of the charitable and puni-
tive institutions of the State shonl?.{ be
free from partisan changes or appoint-
ments,

Regolved, that we are in favor of & civil

service reform, whereby offices shall be
held to the public trusts to be adminis-
tered for the public good, not spoils to be
enjoyedas the reward of partisan zeal or
service.
. Resolved, That the Democrats of Ohio,
in this year as in all years, are in favor of
the largest individual liberty consistent
with the public order, and are opposed to
legislation merely sumptuary,

Resolved, That the recent discovery of
enormous peculations in high Federal
places, and the Republican attempt to
purchase votes by open corruption,should
convince the country that the Republi-
can organization is not worthy of public
confidence.

Resolved, That the power delegated to
the General Government “to regulate
commerce among the States,” asjwell as
the power reserved to the States to regu-
late commerce within their own borders,
should both be exercised to'prevent un-
Just discriminations, and unreasonable
charges by our raiiroads,

A tariff for revenue, levied and adjust-
ed in its details with a view to equity in
the public burdens and the encourage-
ment of productive industries without
creating monopolies; and we favor the
appointment of a Commissioner to sug-
gest methods of revision which shall ac-
complish this result.

The committee also recomended the
adoption of the following, though not
including it in the platform:

Resolved, That we deeplr doplore the
recent attempt upon the life olp attempt
upon the life of the President of the

nited States by an assasin and de-
nounce assassination in a Republic as
the highest and most revolting of crimes,
and we extend to the President and his
family our deepest sympathies, and our
earnest hopes that a speedy recovery
may be vouchsafed him.

*'Lindsey’s Blood Seacher”—the great
medicine for fever. and ague, malaria,
and all blood poison, Don't fail to use
it. 1mo,

A printer happened to strike New
Mexico with $5 in his pocket and
shortly afterward located a claim,
which he sold for $30,000. Go to New
Mexico. Another man, presumably a
printer, went to New Mexico with $30,-
000 in his pocket, and, after spending
it all, sold his claim for for $5.

The forest firea in Michigan will
doubtless induce the Governor of that
State to change his plans for attending
the Yorktown celebration, for it would
not look well to see him dancing while
thousands of his poor constituents are
close to starvation,

We know a lady who never hurries
her dressmasker. She waits until all
the neighbors get through with her.
This lady, by the way, is the best pos-
ted on village news of any person -in
town.

One of the Wisconsin “cranberry
kings" offers to‘marry the girl who can
pick the most berries in his marshes,

1t is said that Pere Hyacinthe will
visit the United States in the Spring.

| Resewnes the last Legwisture in.
| creased the fees of county offices in Re.
publican counties,

Why don’t the Republican papers
publish the Republican platform? Can
it be that they are ashamed of it? "W

R
Mr. Ea. Miller, s manufacturer at

Canton, says he is a Republican but

| his own vote and 140 men under him

| will be for Bookwalter,

Tugxe is is now no question of the
suceess of the entire Democratic ticket.
Let every Democrat come to the polls
snd the result will be one of the larg.

est  Democratic majoritiex ever poiled
in Olno.
ST S

Tue last Repulican Legislature was
the most extravagant and reckless that
ever sat in Ohio. It passed eighty-
five unconstitutional bills and added
over five millions of dollars to the lo-
cal indebtedness of the State.

C. W. Foster, a cousin of Governor
Foster, was one of the Star route
thieves, and some of his operations
were carried on 1n Governor Foster's
old Congressional district. Put this
and that together aud it probably ex-
plains why some peoplz were so anx.
tous to make Governor Foster Post-
master General in Garfield's Cabinet. ‘

e -

Tue claims of economy set up for
the dog tax and pint flask Legslature
by “C" Woster & Co, are outrageously
false es the figures show. The follow-
ing are the approvristions made during '
four years—two under Democratic and
two under Republican rule:

Oue year 2l year

LISTLON 84,7220
4,080, 756 4,040,047

i ————

Demoorstio Expenditares
Bepubllesy W

Tue Cincinnati Commercial is deeply
distressed over Bookwalter's speech to
his workmen, in which he told them
every man should vote as he pleasad.
There was this difference between Mr.
Bookwalter and the Republican em-
ployers last fall: The Republicans
looked upon the mechanics as their
slaves, and the Democratic candidate
looked upon them as men with rights
he delighted to honor and respect.

Governor “C." Foster's Private Sec-
retary, between drinks and henedic-
tion, has given out u number of letters
purporiing tof§liave heen written by
Methodists all over the State, indors.
ing the dear Governor. They have ° $
been headed in print “From a Pastor
of the Methodist church in Cleveland,”
(which Methodist cliurch in Cleve-
land?) “From an M. E, Pastor in Mor-
row county,” “From a Methodist
Minister” (dated “Ohio"), etc. By a
strange oversight, great injustice has
been done Governor VFoster by omit-
ting the names of the ministers who
wrote the letters,

Stand Up, **C.” Foster!

Have you attended to the duties of the
office to which the people elected you
two years ago?

Have you been consistent with the
temperance people?

Have you not used your official capaity
to further your political ends, only this
and nothing more?

Have you not neglected your duties as

Governor to the detriment of the interests
of the people of Ohio?

Have you not pardoned criminals in
the Ohio Penitentiary for the sole pur-
pose of getting votesto further your po- i
litical ends? : .

Avre you not guilty of making promises
which you had neither the power or in
clination to fulfill?

Has not your office been made head-
quarters. for political bummers and
mounte-banks, to the exclusion of legiti-
mate business and the respectaple mem-
bers of your party ?

Has not your office-seeking ambition
turned the State institutions into a bed-
lam, that you might give your favorites
place and power to further your political
ends and aims ?

Did you not issue 8 proclamation sad-
vising the people of Ohio to abstain from
all celebrations and gatheringson the 4th
of July because of the attempted assassi-
nation of President Clarfield, and then
(yoursell) engage in @ miserable elec-
tioneering harrangue at North Lewisbnrg
Champaign county ?

—

. A ?m:ﬂal. Ogtld lI:r tSr;;-e Throi:t should
@ Bto . Neglect uently results
in ang::lcumbll;hzl%n s'ﬁ%ma !::rr Con-
sumption, 'S BRONCHIAL
TROCEES are certain to give rel?ét in
Asthma, Bronchitis, Coughs, catarrah,
Consumptive and Throat Diseases, For
thirty years the Troaches bave heen rec-""
ommended by physicians, and always
give perfect satiafaction, They are not
new or untried but having been reated by
wide and constant use for nearly an en-
tire generation, they have attained well-
merited rank among the few staple reme-
dies of the age. Public speakers and
Singers use them to clear mge strengthen
the Voice. Sold at twenty-five cents a
box everywhere, oct 7-1yr

% X

A southern negro, an ex-slave, hired a
field from his old master to cultivate,
he to receive one-third and the master
two-thirds of the crop. The old ne- {
gro was honest, but not tip in arithme-
tic. The field yielded two loads, both |
of which he put in his master's crib,
and reported to the astonished land-

lord: “Dar is no third, sah; de land
am too pore to produce de third, sah."”
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